DISGRACE   ABOUNDING

of September igth. The suggestion produced a flood of protests.
More important still, it produced in London the next day 'the
official statement that the suggestion in The Times leading article
yesterday that the Czechoslovak Government might consider, as
an alternative to their present proposals, the secession of the fringe
of alien populations in their territory in -no way represents the
views of the British Government'.

On September 8th! What could Benesh think? After all, it was
his duty to believe what he was officially told to be the views and
intentions of the British Government. Was information available
to Herr von Ribbentrop that was not available to him?

On September i8th a British ultimatum was presented to
Prague in the sense of The Times suggestion of September yth.

If there are any more Beneshes and Schuschniggs in Europe
they would do well to read The Times. It is not the organ of official
British foreign policy, but it seems to tell you what will actually
happen.

I do not know where or how the foreign policy of The Times is
born. I did not serve that paper before the war, but always
gathered, from men I talked to, that its foreign policy in those days
was the sum of the knowledge and experience of its correspondents
abroad, as collated in London, and attuned to the paramount aim
of British interests, by a Foreign Editor of even greater personal
knowledge and experience of European problems.

Such a man was Harold Williams, who died some eight or nine
years ago. Since his death there has been no Foreign Editor.
Correspondents abroad have in many cases, as I know from
experience, felt the lack of one, of a man who personally knew
Continental Europe, its peoples, its problems and its languages.
They would have felt happier to have in London a man with
whom they could discuss these things on the common ground of
intimate knowledge.

Foreign affairs, in my view, are a trade, just like making boots.
You need to know your leather, how to cut and stitch it; you may
order a pair of boots from your grocer, but he won't make good
ones. The idea, so prevalent in England, that any man can be an
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